NO GIFT FROM THE FAIRIES

He gave me a good licking, and, strange to
say, it convinced me that he and the teacher
were right. They say that the "hand educates
the mind/* and I can here testify that father's
hand set my mental processes straight. From
that day I never have been lawless in school
or out. The shame of my father's disapproval
jolted me so that I decided ever after to try
to merit his approval.

To-day there is a theory that the child
ought never to be restrained. Solomon said:
"Spare the rod and spoil the child." We
have no corporal punishment at Mooseheart,
but we have discipline. A child must be
restrained. Whenever a crop of unrestrained
youngsters takes the reins I fear they will
make this country one of their much talked of
Utopias. It was an unrestricted bunch that
made a "Utopia" out of Russia.

Anyhow, my father lived his life according
to his simple rules. He is living to-day, a
happy man in the cozy home he won by his
own work. The things he taught me I have
seen tested in his long life, proved true. He
never expected any gift from life. I thought
once to surprise him. I wanted to buy a fine
house and give it to him. He wouldn't have
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